^ ^ boim Labour's iojk 

As Grauities reuolt to wantons be. 

Mar. Follie in Fooles bcares not fo ftrong a note,’ 
Asfool’ryin the wife, when Wit doth dote : 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 

To proue by Wit, worth infimpltciiie. 

Enter Boyet. 

Oei. Hecse conies Bojret, and mirth in his face. 

~Boy. O I am ftab’d with laughter, Whet's her grace 

fhu Thy newes Boyet l 

Boy . Prepare Madame, prepate. 

Arme Wenches, arme, incounters mounted are 
Againft your peace, Louedoch approach, difguis’d : 
Armed in arguments, you’ll be (urpriz’d. 

Mufter your Wits, (land in your owne defence, 

Or hide your heads like Cowards, and flic hence. 

Qu. Saint Dennis to S. Cupid ■ What arc they 
That charge their breath againft vs ? Say (couc fay. 

Boy. Vnderthc coolefliadeof a Siccamore, 

I thought to clofe mine eyes fome halfc an hour* ; 
When lo to interrupt my purpos’d reft, 

Toward that (hade I might behold addreft 
The King and his compsnions : warely 
I dole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And cucr-hcard, what you ftiallouer-heare ; 

That by and by difguis’d they will be hetre. 

Their Herald is a prettie knauifh Page ; 

That well by heart hath con'd his EmbalTage, 

Attion and accent did they teach him there. 

Thusmuft thou fpeake, andthus thy body bears, 
Andeuer and anon they made a doubt, 

Prefence Maiefticall would put him out: 

.For quoth the King, an Angcftihalc thou fee: 

Yet fcare not thou, but (peake audacioufly. 

The Boy reply’d,an Angellissot euill: 

3 fhould hauefear’d her, had (liee becne a dernil. 
Wrhthac all laugh’d, and clap’d him on the (boulder. 
M aking the bold wagg by their pray fes bolder. 

One ryb’d his elboe thus, and fleer'd. and fwore, 
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A better fpeech was neuer (poke before. 

Another with hisfinger and his thumb , 

Cry’d via, we will doo’t, come what will come. 

The third be caper’d and cried all goes well. 

The fourth turn’d on the toe, and downe he fell .* 

With that they all did tumble on the ground. 

With (itch a zealous laughter fo profound. 

That in this fpleene ridiculous appearcs. 

To checke their folly paflions (oleninc teares, 

C)uee. But what, but what, comethey to vifitvs f 
• "Boy. They do, they do;, and are apparel’d thus. 

Like {JWufcouites,ot Rujfians, as I gellc. 

Their purpofe is to parlce , to court , and dance, 

'And cuery one his Lou e- feat will aduance, 

Vnto hisfcuerall Miftres : which they’ll know 
By fauors feucrall, which they did beftow. 

Qupen. And will they fo ? the Galknts (hall be tasks 
ForLadics; we willeueryone beroaskc. 

And not a man of them (hall haue the grace 
Defpight of fute, to fee a Ladies face. 

Hold Rofaline, thisFauour thou (halt wears, 

And then the King will court thee for his Deare : 

Hold, take thou this my Sweet, and giuc me thine ^ 

So (hall B crown: take me iot Rofaline. 

And change y our Fauours too, fo (hall your Loues 
Woo contrary, deceiu’d by thefe remoues. 

Bo fa. Come on then, weare the tauours mod in fight 
Kath. But in this changing. What is your intenr ? 
fUncene. The effeft of my intent is to croftc theirs: 
They doe it but in mocking merriment, 

Andmockefor mockeispaely my inrent. 

Their feucrall counfelsthey vnbofome (hail. 

To Louesmiftooke, and fo be mockt wichall. 

Vpon the nest occafion that wc mcece , 

With Vifages difplayd , to talke and greete, 

Reft. But (hall we dance, if they defire vstoo’t ? 
Qfeen. No, to the death we will not inoue afoot, 
i or to their pen’d lpeech render we no grace: 

But while ’tisfpokc, each turne away his face. 
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